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- 1 1t before he would move a, finger to help | Sometlmes In the full plegsure of this I trrned and left Wim. My heart was|dinted my shin with her vitlous old toe
o= ey ! 1 ! ] lous o i,
E_, i | e | that poor boy 11:1;(}1][.-;]. T fotind this caweo | thought I found It abmost tn my mind to | blazine with 5 fopee reseptmett. But T{Then, ' seeing 3t swhs all \13;!('5%. sho
’ = , ==1 pu] p— gnnie. He swore he hadu't set eves on §i, [ bustand unt sntll I found his hhdlheplate would not leaye the House till ny valns ehn | crompled the papet. up hto o ball
5 3 poy 1 ., and,
‘ , and to thix day I bhelleve he Hed. How fand to comumit s remnining trossupes to | eooler, for no advantage of tomper shonid| tossing It Trom her, fell baek in her obalr
-4 » ! } - B o @ |can I tell—how can I tell? Twenty times|ibe earth or the waters. Then It would | be opn the slide of that frosty loodsucker, !ﬂllll threw her npron aver lier lend.
= a 1 e—d a week, perhups, my vice brought the|seem o base thing to do—a mesn advin- I winderead down staivs, phst the dooy m'|I I dived for the pleture and smoothed out
i__ Y upnret plmost within toueh af discovers.|fage to take of his contddence—and I [the rooun of silence, but the rough jeering! its crensed,
: . By sﬁfuenmm for days together I w.—;.n.-iicn;-r_-,- \21#1:} p]ul il T.htiu:_.'lllt lil'Irugn 1-_1|{:'_ : 1t uf} th:-l wheal wilhin deove ‘e away htu "%"r-}:"y{k" T salil,
“ this geri ln miy pocket, and twke it oot| St powever Lianig ecide ulpimnatels™| where 1 coulit be out of immediate earshor| 1 tuk It—I tuk It wailed the old wo-
EERNARD EDWARD JOSEPH CAPES, . whan alons At glmc. of it with exquisite | this determination dwelt firmly and cou- | of It man. “I fak It fro' the wall when I come
raplure, Then for months 1t would e sate- | stantly in me-to oppase by eyery menns in| Irom the kltehen at the back eame the|up wi' the blarnkets and anubbody were
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.+ | Ohap. 3l.--One Mystety Explained.
© e explantion T had desired for the
morrow 1 defermined to bring mbout there
2 mnd thep. § went and stood above the old
- man #nd looked down upon him, My heart
wis ‘full of late resenimient on the one
33:. and oo the other of adeep yearning
fo sueedr anid protect.
SeDad, T osald, softly, “once before, -If
m remember, [ oatne o yoo heart-full of

quéstion thut I nm_ now golug to put

2 wou agaln. I wis a boy then, and Tike-

- yowadid vight [n refusing me your con-

X< L, Now I am a man, and, disgd, a man

. ) soul has been badly wounded In {ts
¢ mope strugele with dife

o Had dirooped forwasd az I bogan, bat
p this be raised hls head and looked me
LD T earnestly In the eyes.
gt in. Henaje. Tt owas I broke the
e thon, gx you Mave now. You have
' talen the lead Inko your own Lands. What
Sl 183 yon'd aRkY"
3 - *t yon kEnovw,; dad?
© “Yes, 1 know. Glve me n little time and
perhapy some day I'il tell you."
“Why not now, dad?”
- His eyes tunk some wonder into them.
. he seemed to muses a llitle space,
v ‘bis brows gone into furrows of cnl-
E"‘w-n t¥ I : d. Wi
o A or?" ho mutterod. “Why not?"
Suddenly be leaned forward and sald

#
£ K
-

o -
Tl 3

Tl

'l

Sy Of

& 1t over concerned Fou fo think what

¥ t be the source of your father's ln-

datgh
!lt_

many & time. It woen't for me to nak. T
have tried to force myself to believe that it
© from our grandfather.”

NN wis n Just won, Renalt, and 4 Hoard.
I marrled against s will and ha never
i meé afterward.” -

&: the mill*——
ey mill Be leéfe to ma, a8 It had been
. %t to bim. He would not, In his fustice,

~dep Fe me of the means of Hving = “What
ﬂ’ “uda_"l:l-.-e Bwruu;;;n:hrr j;l;!l}r.l.glﬂs u?:_v
do,’ wrote But n & Hitle

satite hé willed olsewhers,”” e

oAnd vorked the mill 7!
‘"’.
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i‘a'ﬂ naver
Afme T workad {r, 1o some profit,

% wan oot . all empry-handed. Sha
" o n..r_a —_ hor."”
=t MOtheryr .
‘éfp!.t‘:u woml. trind ﬁ";;-m is
3 Nun nghin, s
.”” r:!am_-d a= «them dp simes
g" return, kled up io a
i af -
+ @' more,” he
9*”" never beeh on

iy one of yaon.
v lthon*

nmaxed.  For n!
sransformed —translated |
aelf—for a moment nnd ng
asion left him quikingly.
eriod, with a gnsp, afd Iooked
veseechlng—"‘van're not oficnded
,L?‘-;A.e m)(l (-il‘??d]efi. Ropals 1" .
L dNe, a1 suld Impatiently. “You mmst
i tual me way, dad. You will, ‘wont you?”*
. ¢ answared with a sobbing moan.
o F.*¥an, ler-son, must not know. Havent
- “E-heen fajthfpl to her? Have I over by

1
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“I bave thought of It, dad. many ard |

't but conld e shaken o

*T have never heard yon mention her ti

! or slgn dishonored her memory in hep
; WS ears—my boy. have 177

nows T bave never dreamed of her but
ﬁ‘nge!m shadow s tather.” ikl

tal' eards
conditiocs and
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er's own wo
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“Let her be so always, 8he wrecked myp
life—in & day she matie me the dark brute
yor remember well. T was mot so nhwvays,
Rewait. This Jovg, degraded Hie of despils
pad the bestinr drewning of it were her
dalng—hers, tel” you. Hemorse! It has
strogeled to master me. and 1 have langhed
It away—all thess sears 1 have lapghed it
awpy. Yel It was pitsful when shy dipd
A heart of stone would have wept to see
her. But mine wis Ipad—Ioad—lead.”

He (lrr_lpgmrl his head on ks bhreast, T
slood darkly pondering in the ‘qulet oo,
There scemed a stiv anfl rostling all Toand
withln toe Louse, as §f ghostly-fantfalis
wiers restleesly paclog out thele haunting
pPeuance

“Renslt,” sald my father, presently,
“never spenk of her; never mention e by
thaot nnme. Bhe passad and left me what I
Lam, T eloged the mill and ghut Its door and
| that of iy heart to cvery genlal influence
that might help it to forget. T hnd no wish
to forget. In stlenpe and golltariness T fed
upon myself il T beeamea liko ¢ madman,
Then T roused and went sbrond more, for 1
knew thnt to Lmn!reh myself wus the ‘wron,
way to fecl the foll taste of bafe, ~And:
| had & mission of search to nttend to. That
wns 4 bloody spur to wy wretchedness and
thoe stah of iz rowels was delight,

“You never found him3"”

The words came to my lips Instinetively.
How could I fall to Interpret that part, at
lenst, of the misernble secret?

*To this doy—never.”

He nnswered preoccupled—suddenly heed-
| leas of my assurance In 2o speaking. A new
lght had come to hls fac=—an unfamillar
pue, T conld have called It almost the feflee-
tion of cunning—vanity—a self-complacent
smuguess of retvospect,

YBut T found something élse,” he erled;
with a twitching smirk, ]

“What was that?"

He loaned forward ina listening attitude,

“Hush!" he murmured. “Was that a
noise In the hoyse?" .

1 heard nothing, dad.”

He beckoned me to stand clogser—to stoop
to him,

“Al Jir of ol Greek and Romnan colns."’

He'fell back in his chuair and stared np at
me with frichtened eyes, The mystery was
otit, and an Awrnl dismay sel ‘him that
nt length In one moment of sentiment he had
E?rted with the decret that had been life to

.

SWhat hae 1 Seeia s ne w s teeii §oli-

“Renalt, 1 wolit give any heed to the
maunderig of anold man?”
1 logld down on him phtyingly. Was T to

find 15, too, ot of bitterest experiences—
that there was no grip of fiercest passlons
by covetousness, the
most Insensate of them all?

“Bon't fear me, father,” T sald, almost
with a groan. “I will never bredthie a word
of it to anybody.*

“Good, desr bor” he answered, smiling.
T oan trust you. I know. You wete alwayrs
my favorite, Repnlt, and"—

He hroke off with a sndden, sharp ery. |

"My favorite,” and he stared st me. *
favorite? Ho kings treat thelr favorites!”

He passed n nervoos hand across HIE fore-
head, his wild éyes never leaving my fnee,
I vould make nothlbg of his changlng
oo, 2 ;

“What about the jnr of colna?” I sald.

SARIM he muttersd, the odd e':g:"'@ﬂtinu
degarding his fentures onece more.  *‘They
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were stich a treasure, It was never. one
man's lot to acquire before or since—henv-
en's compensation for the ervelty of the
world."

“Where did yob find them?"*

“In sn ancient barcow of the dead,” he
wlhispered, looking fearfully sround him—
“tHore, on the downs. Tt had ralwed heav-
fiy, and there had heen n subgidence, 1
wins idly brooding, and idly flung a stone
throogh o rent in the soil. It tinkled upon
something. " I puot in my hand andd. tonched
and b'murhl: away o dizsk of mefal. It
WS & den coln. I covered all up and
returned at nlght, unearthed the jar and
bronght it secretly home. It was no great
size, but full to the throat of gold.  Then
1 knew that life hud found ine n new lease
of pleasure. I hid the jar where no ane
rounld diseover It and set about to enjo:
the zift, Tt came In good time, Phe mil)
had ceased to yield. My store of money
wiis near spent. 1 delected three ar four
of the llkellest enlns and earried them to a
man in Loodon that hopght such things—a
numismatist, he ealled-himself. If he had
any scruples hoe smothered them then and
afterward, in’ fage of sueh treasures ns 1t
muade his eéyes shaot irw.n to look tpon.
He asked me ot first where T had goat theni.
Hunting abont the downs, I sald. That
wid the formula. He never akked [or
more. He gave me a good price for them,
one by one, and made hls heayvler profit, no
doubt, on each, They yielded richly and
went slowly. They made an Idle, de
bauched man of me, wha forgot even his
revenge In the glut of possession.”

He goomed aven then to ncense himgelf,
through an affectution rather than a convie
tion of avarice. s

“They went slowly,'” he repeated; “‘till—

till—Renalt, I would have loved {nlu ns boy
was never loved, If you hnd killed that Doce.
tor, as wyon killed"— He stopped and
gave n this ety of angulsh,

41 dldn't kIl Modred, father. T know it
now."

“No, ne—you dldn't,’ he half whinefl In
a cowering volee. “‘Don't sny T stid it. 1
eaught myself 'nja-;' i

A%We'll talk about that presently. The

Daoctor!—

“That nlght, yon remember,” he erled,

asionately. ““when I dropped a eoln and

o Apw. t—that was the glnnlng. Ob,
he dns nnternl greed for soch Ehipgs,
» wicked, suspicions natnre. He soon bogan
cajoling, threatening, wormlng my sécret
otit of me. 1 had to silegcs him now and
nzaln or he woplidl have exposed me to the
world nnd wratichied my ote devotring hap.
pinese from me."

“Yon gave him some of the colna?”’ |

‘‘He hps had enongh to melt Into a grill
ns We as 8t Lawrence’s, and he shall fry
:g It gouie day. More than that—more thon

[ f .

He elenched his hiands In Impotent fure.

“There wne one thing In the jar worth
a moul’s ransom—n cameo. Heualt, that
I swear wis priceless—I, who speak from
Intuitlon—nor knowlellge. The benuty of
the ol world was crystalllzed In 1t. An
emperor. would have pawuoed hls crown to

buy L
ﬁia words brought before me with a
shock the nlght of Modred's death, when I
hnd stood listenlng on the stairs. ;
“Ona evening—a terrible evening. Rennlt
—when I went to fetch o new bribe for
bhim from the hiding place (he demanded

Iy HIdden dgaln, If I Hod dropped and lost
It In one of my fits—as he suggested—
ghould I Have never henrd of It again?
Renalt”—he held out two trembling handg
to me—"it wis the darling ol my heart.
Find it for me ond I will Dless you for-
ever."

He ended almoat with o sob, T pould
have wept myself over the plitiful degen-
eration of a noble intellect.

“Father, you sald he eajoled, threatened.
Dldn't yon ever reveal to him''—

“Where the Jar was hid? No; a mililon
tiwes no! He wounld hayve sucked meé dry
of the last coln,  He kuew that T had made
& rich find—no more.""

YANd on the strength of that vague sur-
mise, yvou have allowed him to binckmall
you all these years?"

He hung hig head, as if crdelly abashed.

‘“You don't know the man as I do,"" he
erled, in o low vilee, *“He is a devil—not

a man."
I wns ntterly shocked and sstounded.
“Well,” T &nld at length, “I wont ask

yon for yonr secret, To share It with any
one wonld kil the zest, no donbf.'

He {ifted hils hend with & thin wall.

“Ah! “he erfod, “Revile me, my son—but
?nypﬁ)utemnt; for I've suffered—I've sul-
ered!"

I put my hand gently on his shoulder.

) nr!'." T pald, “I must pever leave you

afn.'

e gelzed my hand and kissed It

“Hurkee, Renalt,” he whispersd. “Many
are gone, but there are some left. Could)
T fiud out where tlie camoo Is. we would
tnke ft. and what remnins, and leave this
hoteful  plaee—yon and T—and Dbury oor-
selven in some beautifwl ciry nnder the
waorld, where none conld find s, and lve
in peave and comfort to the end.”

“Pence ean never be mine again, father
Would rFou llks to know why? Would yon
Hke to know what has mide a sorrowful,
haunted man of me, whlle you were living
on at the ald will here these five years
et
! ‘rall me he sald.  “Clonfide In this old,
briken, selfidn man, who has that love In
his heart to seek comfort for you where
he ean find none himself.'

Then, standing up In the red dusk of the
OO, 1 gaye him my history. "I\'mhlnﬁ
extentnte, nor set down aught In mallce.
Aul e sat with his face darkened from
me. and quivered only when he heard of
Jason's ¥1lniny.

Anid at the eénd be Hifted up his volee and
cried;: ;

“Oh, Absalom, my son—my son Absa-
lom!"

Chaprer 32.—0ld Pegay.

Tl montlig that immedlately followed my
honiescoming were passed by e in an nimi.
leus desultory temporizing with the vexed

roblems thit, unanswered, were consym-

g my heart. Time In that profitless life
seemed to sp lttle moment that half the
energy bred of London hihits subsided by
degrees and gave plice to o monostonous
procrastination that was demoelizing to
a temperament naturally, 1 think, vigorous,

T roamed the country &8s of old and ro-
newed my sequaintanee with hird, fish
and Insecf. Startlng to gather a collection
af butterflies and moths—many of which
were loeal and pare—with the mere ohject
of filling ln the lipses of a restless ennul
and in some dull geatitade to o pursulf
that had helped me purely to o llttle de-
grea of late suceess, and ns such was un-
connected with the drearler slde of ex-

rlonce—I rapidly rose to an Interest in
ts tormnatlon that became, 1 may say, the
then chlef happlness of my lfe. To my
futher, nlso, It brought in the arrangement
and cimlﬂoa:im; of specimens, a cerfain
{nnocent plensure that helped to restore
him to &ome healthler show of manliness
morn! and gb!sit‘.nl.

He was delighted to he of gerviea fo me;
delighted over my condestension In making
him pariner to o private and personal hob-
by: thrice delighted in the thought that
hﬁ-e was dnother ‘llnk to hold me to his
slde.
| Poor, broken old man! I would not now
Hove stultefled his pathetic eonfldencs In
me for the blggest bribe the world could
hold out, j

Yet it must not be supposed that I over
really for a moment lost sight of the maln
igsues of o mystery that was bitten Into
my heart with an acld that no thme conld
tuke the strongth from, I had u fostering
duty before me, that was ail, and In min-
Istering to it must forvego, Indeflnltely, IL
iy true, (hei deadier 1nst of seavch whose
thorns, #tuck cancerous In my & Some-
timo, svoner or later, T knew it would be
:'lew}alf.'d to me who it wns that Eilled Mo-

resl,

Az to the lesser seeret of the colns—it
trgubled me but Hitle.  Partly Indifferent
In the confidence engendered of n small
personnl fneome, #nd free of that drend of
Im‘ssmm ruln that sppeared to cllng haount-
ngly to my father, T was not, at the same
thme, diginellned to the belef that the
complete dissipation of his bughenr estate
might prove after all, his moral salvation.

not the sorg heal?

Remive s souree of Irritation, and would |

my power any further levylog of binek-
mail on the purt of the doctor.
This unworthy eccoentrielty had not, to

“My own NevvyI” she ctied,

B, whiping volee of old Pegey Rotten-
goose, who' yvet sufvived and walted upon
the mangon fouselnld with & ghonlish mf’n--
fubitgys that o time conld Impuit.

The words of some sardonle kHong ecame
sterliély from her withered lips. She was
apt at such grewsonie dletlps:

1 saw threo ravens up a troe—
Hilgho |
1 saw three mvens #p a tree;
And they wepe binek na bl eould be—
All down by the, greenwood side, O

I stuck my penkoife in thelr henrts— |
wigho!

I stick my penknifo dn thelr Neoaris;

And the more 1 stpek It the blood gushed out;

All duwin by the greeawood shle, O!

I sofily smshurl open the door, that' stood
nl!nr. and looked In. The old creature was
sitting e~vonlng In n ehalr, a pleture or
print of some kipd, at which she was gaz-

with an attenuated scream.

my kaoowledge been near the milll since
thot nlght of my return. That he pres
ently found means, nevertheless, of eom-
munleating with his vietlm, T was to fnd
ont by a simple chance.

June had come upon us leading this plie:
idly monptonons life, when, returning one
afternoon from a ramble after spechmens,
I found my father &itting wpstalrs in a
mood 50 preoccupied that be did not. notlee
my entrance, 18 head was Bowed, his
Ie{ arm droo inE_ over one end of the
table, Suddenly henring ‘my foststecps In
the room, he started and a gold coin fell
from his hand and spun and tinkled on the
boards,

"What's that?' T sald.

e stooped and elutehed It and hugging
it to hls breast looked up In my face with
storpled eves. Bul he give no answer.

“Ig it necessary to change another dad?"*

“Nn,” he muttored.

A thonght stunz me ke a wasp.

“Iq It for n bribef" T demanded. Still he
kopt allence,

“Tather,” T sald, “give it to me*

“Henalt—I can't: 1 mustn’t.”

“Gilve it to me. If yom refuse—I threaten
nothing—but—zlve It o me!*

He biold It forth in o shinking Nand. T took
1t and slipped it Into my pocket. 1

“Now,'" T pnld, sternly, “Iam golog to
see Dr. Crackenthorpe.”

He rose from his chalr with a ery.

“Yon are mad, T tell you! Yon can do
nothing—norhing. " ]

“1t Is time this ceased for good and’ all,
fathor, T stand betweon you pow—romem-
ber that. You hiive to choose hetween me
and that villaln,, Which 18 1t to bes"

“Renalt—my son. Tt is for your sake!”

“T eun look after my own interests. Which
Is It to ba?™ X

Hp dropped back Into his chald with a

groan. ;
!'G'P' then,” he muttersd, “and God help
ol

Ing In a gort of hungry eedinsy, held ont
aid down before her at arm's length. T
stole on tiptne behind her and gought to
ot 3 gllmpse at what she devoured with
er rhenny oves,

“Why, whal are son doing with that
Peg?' T paid, with a start of awrpnlse.
Lunning even under the spur of sodden
discomflture, she wlipped the thing be-
neath her apron before she strugeled to her
fept and fpoed rotnd dpon me, I
“What alls ye, Renalt?' she whesezed, in
a volee ke {hut of one winded by n blow—
“to fright a body, sleh Hke¥!

“You npeedn’t be frightened, unless you

wire dolng something you shouldn't, you | tl

know.*"

“Shud and shndn’t,”” she sald, her {ellow
nnder jaw, seratehed all over with fine
wrinkies, moving |He a birbel’s. “1 doesn't
talke fiy morals fro' & Trender,'

“You take all you can get, Peggy. Why
ot a pletnre with the reaty”

“My own nevyy!'" she cried, with an at-
tenunted serenm—"blessed son to Amelln ng
were George's first wife and died o' cramps
o' the eold dew from a shift hung out on
#t. Bartlemers's Day,"

“XNow, Tegey,” 1 sald, sternly, “1 Baw
that pldined and it wasn't of your tieplhew
or of any other relatlpn of yours. It was
n sithonette, as they ¢all 1L, of my brother,
Aodred, made when he was a llttle fellow,
hy some one in 8 show that came hee,
and 1t used to hang In Modeed's roon,""

“Ye i, Repnlt!” she eried, panting at
me. “It's Amella's boy, and mayn't 1 enfoy
the frilts o' mwy own berlinge?®

“net ome lopk nt i, then; and If I'm
wrong T ask yout phrdon.” T

“iaep arf!™ she crled, backing from me.
“Reep arf, or T'll ténr your wepsand wi'
my elawg!" i

1 made n Uitle rush and clutched her
She could not keep hor promise withont
loosaning her hold of the pictire. but she

theye to. seal"

Wiy Ald yon take It and why have you
riddled 1t with holes lke this?"

She slipped  down  on her  frombling
knpees, and, lowering ber apron, hell out
hier grms toward me, her fpgers clawing
almicssly like crabs' legs.

“Dion’tee be hnrd on me. Rennlt—don®ten!
I swenr, T were Triglited myself nt what T
done. I didn’t hardly guess it wounld act
g0, Don'tee have g brunt o deowniled,
Itenalt. It woere a wilcked (hing to 8 body
olil encngh to be your granduin, and I've
but a lNetle eliat o time left,'

“I don't &Kuow avhal you mean, eggy.
You'dl #fo Lusineszs to toke the pleture, of
ronrse, And wtlil less to treap 1T HEe thia,
Aat your nature's a thleving one, ant I
suppose you enn't help i, Get off your
knees. Tt's done, nnd there's an end of tG.*
Sl stdpped  ler delvellin moun ‘and
fooked up at me gueeriy, T thonght

“Ay, I'd no enll {p do I, of conrse,' she
sniil. "“Just a ‘body’s absence o' mipd, Te-
nalt, ye see—same as prleking pasity In
e to o toone lke, 1 thonght miybe it
ye snw It ye'dl want to tell the old man
upstiles, and he's got the strong arm yet,
for all the worm in his brain.* .
“I gha'n't tell Rlm this time,” hnt don’t
tot e eateh you handiing aoy of one prop-
erty again.'

She vemiingd on ler knees [n sllénce ns
T 1eft the rosw, but I heard her pnittering
anid chuekling to herself when ehe thought
me fulvly ope. She wius dn uncanny old
Ablgall. Inonll truth, and it needed a fam-
{ly such ng ourg to endure for so long ilie
minlstrations of a harpy whoss viclousness
no term of gerviee conld soften.

A little fustered by my late tusgle and
Hordly yot fn o mopd for the Interview I
clently foresaw would be no amicable ong, T
wnndered out, turning my footsteps, not at
prosent dn the divectlon of the doctor's
honee, bitt toward thit part of thy river
enlled the Yyelrs,” whiph ran stralght swoy
from the wmill front. ALls wie & plepsant,
plotnrasqne streteh, down which the water
shnded by many stooplng trees and hushes,
washed nnd gurflm brightly., A ralled
pithway vin by 1t and, to the same slite,
onttazes nt intervals and lttle plats o
flowering pavterves. An lrregular ruon of
walls, ancient, (ve-grown, maottled ruddily
with weather ktnifis, that closed the slop-
Ing garden ends of the houses in the High
stroet nbove, flanked the river's forther
glde, ’

Tt wins a reach which, nppreserved, was
much favored of the townfollk for ﬁshlmgﬁ
and troul woere often to be had there wort
guite @ Httle trouble In the catching,

A man was whipplng the stream now In
Its broadest part, and T stopped to waich
him. He wag a rosy, well-knit fellaw of
thirty-five or go, with a good-humnred, bib-
ulous oye and 4 foollsh underjaw,

“Any sport?’ 1 asked. ; o
oPlenty of sport,” sald hs, “but no fish,
“You're a philosopher, 1t spems”
“¥Mebhe T drm, for what It may mean. A
pint of als ‘ud eure it." ?

“Why not a pint of water? It's there, and
to spare.”

| “The beggar's tap, master. I ams my M-
Syyell, buy your pot of ale put of 142"
“Tnrkee. ’d‘ @ Iz‘rinw the stone I' the old
cathedrenl yurﬂy'r Toin Thetoher didn't arn's
living by way of ﬂ'l'l‘H'IHIhI!t' 7 .

“No. He dled of it.’ i e

wig might 1 18 I paid for't out o' my Ilv-
!aﬁ wage.  I'd pitler you tuk the responsi-
bility off me' ) .
"Vgcll." anlg T, with & grin, "Ic‘.t’u see you
eateh n figh, and 111 stand irent.

He thres for some time in siienee.

“T must he off,’ sald I A

“Falr play, masterl. I haso't got my flah
o't

oT ean't walt all dny for that.” '

-'!m';”, pty up., You put no Hmit to the

n“"ll

I lnughed and fgu{',- h':m the money, and
spal npon 1t for inck. 1

he"'Ylou come. 110] yon old mill, don'tea?"

suld he. o S

WYes 1 do.  Yon know- me, |t appegra.

Who may you be?t"

YThey or?rla" ma saxtpn ower at Bt
Johnls yymdar ™ :

lzlré‘onyivnd Ile answer with a' little stort.
Were these the ‘hands that had dug the
grave for my dend brothers™
“hey call vor? What do yon enll your-
self " { anlil.
CHIgh  priegt your
honor's Jegwve''

Fle stuck hlg tongbe In his cheek and
whipped out his fiy ariu!n. T time It dis-
appesred with a fat blob and his head came
startly  p. i A

YAy, he want o ns he stooped to un-
hook the frouf, “the worms and 1 Aver
on the mwuinnl-profit saystem. I fepds them
afid they feeds me. Sometimes''—he looked
arotnd and up ot me slyly—*they shows o
power o' gratitoode ower af upcommaon
rich menl and mikes me a partielar ae-
knowledgment o' my services.”

to the worms, wl'

To be contlhned th-morrow. This story
began In the Journal Aprll 27,
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butred &t me, with her cap babblug, and

NOW GOMES '1_‘13‘12 SHAKER BONNET.

Y I'!'ha reriv_nt of the poke hns prepured the publie eye for the revival of other
- guaint styles of hendganr, and the milliners have thoughtfully arranged that the

Other ‘qualuc fashlons have followed it

= o Bopnets which would be shaker io plaln circles, nre making thelr appearanve,
'I'mt teimmings which place them In the front ranks of fasbion. '

~ One of the prettlest modificutions of the bonnet beloved of theFriends, I8 of
pale grar straw, trimmed with geuy tuile and soft pink faille and given m touch |

-
" -
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A TREATISE ON MASSAGE.

Dispel the Lines and Wrin-
‘'kles by Proper
Kneading.

Youth Can Be Restored by a Bimple

Process—Fellow the "Rules
Given.

The word “massage” Is derived from the
Greek “masso,/" which sigulfies T koéad.*”
I have often thought that the meaning of
the word (which is the origin of a cult
g0 wide-sproad and so seothing and magical
in Its effeet when properly cxpounded, so
harmful In the hands of the Ignorani)
should be printed In lirge letters 0§ o
definltion on every occnslon the term “mug-
sage” or “massange’ 1s written, A great
many tlmes “T Wrulse” wonld better ex-
plain the practice of the ubiquitous so-
enlled “*massige operator.”

The beat tenehers of massage nre the reg-
ular graduates of the Swedish Institules.
The Stodkholm schools of massage turn
ont hundreds of fivst-class women operators
and many of these come to this couniry
and give real masssge. T would advise
my readers who wish 1o keep the mirks of
(ime awiy from their fuces to secure the
gervices of a gradunte of one of these
schools, or to take a course of lewsons; for
once hnving learned one may give oneself
treatment  very efectively. Women who
employ o skilled ladies' mald should have |
her taught true mossage, which'is noo only
Time's most snceessful opponent so far as
wrinkley and lnes on the raoe and thront
go, but Infinitely soothing and useful for
many petvous allmeats where It =épinces

medlcines (especially hypnotics or seda-
tivas)
To those numberless women who cun

peither aford to ewploy a masseuse or 0
tuke a eonrse of lessons themselves, T
suggest thut the word “tassy (I “knead,”
Is the keynote of the sysiem. Any ohe
who Jnows how to knend bread may learn
how to apply that (to me) most mysterions
aod difficult wecompllahment to the resting
nnd beautifying of her face. The great
diffloulty is In getting just tha right pres-
sure on foe and throat, just the right

of worldly brifftazcy by thres rhimestone
one e

buckles. The pink fallle forms a bow on

end folds decorously over the frout to the other side; whore gray tulle Is,
luto # big rosette. The reund buckles trim tho bonnet's ofgs, nnd bromd
s of tulle tle wlightly on ops side Drnenth the chln.

fith this demure liftlo bonnet u pretty jucket 18 designed fo/ be worn. 1
m, otk made Jn an Enlongated Bton shspe, and embroldered with sliver |
PISE besds. It Is lined with pink silk, wbich siows in tube 20d Jupels.

-

t of musele and fesh (which repre-
zeiitn the doogh In brend-kueading) Bitween
the thumb and fprefinger. The kuending
should be decp etiongh to sturt the blogd
well to clrealating, never sharp or quick
enough to hurt. The muscles qnickly hap-|

=
relaxed the structure glves way and the
surface falls tnto lnes nud furrows.
Oecasiopally  during the treatment the
face shopld bhe gently smoothed with the
tips of the fingers of hoth hands, always

1taking eare to make the passes conirary to

the directions of the lines or wrinkles, fust
'ng ong uses n fatlron to remove the creases
In # bt of rumpled silk, ’

Et Is of the utmost Importance that the
skin should he quite clesin when massage Is
glven, otheérwlse you koead the dust op fhce
powder Ita the pores of the skin and the
result Is Irritating and fregpently will pro.
duee a form of skin disease difficnlt to cures
Serub your face first thorvoughly with hot
water and n pure soap, using thé eamel's
hilr face serubbing brush for thls purposs
Itinse it in hot witter, also, aud In giving the
massage anofnt the fingers with o good
crenm or skin food. Tifteen minuzes’ mas-
sage each day. followed by an honr of per-
fect rest, will do wonders townrd the preser-
vation of o woman's benuty and marvels
In gettlgg back from Time the freshuess and
youth he lins robbed os of; getting It back
often with Interest, )

For the benefit of many readers, who have
aeked that the formula for massage olnt-
ment be repested, I glve I hetewith:
MASHAGE OINTMENT FOR FACE AND

L THROAT.

OIl Df AIMOBAN. . cuucasinnssinaes B OOBES

Spermaeet] y, sohivisisansansiavs 1 OUNER

WHItO WHE, ssaunvisrnsindsnsenas G OUNCES

TAn0MNG . s irarsssvasenasnsnad T OUNLEY,

Glyoerine’ (pare) ... wers 2 guDCES.

Tigeture: bensoln. .. a0 PO

Baleim of Perv,..cacdiiaeiiadio. - onnce.

Melt the first four ingredients over a hot
water bath: While cooling stir constantly
mnd add the balsem of Pern and benzdin.

' HARRIET HUBBARD AYHR.

STRAWEBERRY SHORT-CAKE.
Mix together one cup of sour crepm and
two-thirds of a cop of sour milk, Add a
pluch of salt and flonr enough 1o mnke o
batter. Then add three-qiarters of 8 tea-
spoonful of soda dldsolved In u ablespoon.
ful pf boiling water, and little by Ilttle
more flour notil the dongh Is stif enough
to roll. Roll the dovgh Inte two ohlong
cakes. Lay one In the botlom of a biscnit
pan, spread It with butter and lny the sec.
ond ‘cake on top of the Arst. Bake in a
moderate oven for bwebty migutes.. Hull
the Wirawberrles and’ sprinkle plentifully
with sugar one hour before the tine of serry-
lng. When the eake Is baked soparato the
two layers, sprenil the bertles betweon the

muscley sur-ort

den onder this treatment ond as  the
the tissues, when they are
) SEeikl:

twognd on. top. Sorve smoking hot wit
powered sugar and iblek cream.

'l

Lerisp and white,

|| sorved with the first course.

ariod alisplen_and

HINTS FOR THE HOUSEWIFE

The New Place Occupied by the
BSandwich in Domestic
Eeconomy.

Bome Timely Information on the Sub-
ject of s Fruit Compote
Popular in England,

Time was, and It 15 not leng past, when
“sandwleh™ mennt a  cerfaln’ mixture of
bread and medr, and no other definition
wold he aceepted. A vegetable eandwleh
wonld have been regarded as an anomaly..
But the vegetarlans and the experimentors
In enllnary scienice have changed ihat.
Nowadays gotia of the most delloions sand-
wiches are of vegelnlles of frult. Lettuce,
; cah ‘from & bath of lee
water,, deled and®Mald between sllm sllces
of brown byead sith a ltle mayonnnise
drassing, 15 one of the most popular spring
sandwiches. . Dates, freed of thelr stones,
pounided to a paste and Iald befween thin
sliees ‘of unbuttered bread make a dainiy

dish. Nasturtiom lenves, with thefr biting,

peppery taste, are dellelonps filling for small
sandwlches, They should ba Hghtly spread
with mayonnalgs dressing,

The sandwich, by the way, I8 occupying a
better social posiflon than It once did. It
nsed to be ‘conslderad an excéllent make-
shift for a hearty Iuncheon for school chil-
dren and a satisfying banqnet for hupzry
tramps. Bot who ever expocted to see the
gandwleh gracing ecercmonions dinner ta-
bles and\holding a plaes of honor with los
eream at youlhful banquets? Yet these
things have come to puss, The roll which
wis nnce upon the well-rezulated dlnner
tnble nt ench place has dlsappedred. Thin
sandwiches of brown bread and bhntter are
The sams
simple tidbif accompuules frult and ice
now, Instead of the once popular cnke,
whiech 'had been voted of too oloving a
sweetness to sbit the educnted palale.

This s the season when thelfty maldens
begin to search for thely old pot ponrrl
recipes (0 order that they may preserve
the flowers of Sprivg and Sumdcer, Here
is o yule which vequires the contents of a
florist's establishment,. n chemist's nud a
grocer's, but which Is warranted to be frag-
rant and lasting: Take a balf o peck of
roke peinle and & half & pint of salt.
Sprinkle a Jayer of rose leaves with salt,
add another layer and kgep on uutll all
the salt and petals aré uged, Let them

stand three days,” Add thres ounces of

for n weak, stiveipg It daily. Put intoa jar
nnd add the followlng ingvedients: One
wunee of allsplee, half a pound of fresh-
diled luvender B ma, the roseleal stock,
onk ounce of clayes, one ounce of eclnna:
man, two gratdd nutmgﬂ, one gunce ginger
root mlleed thin, halt’ ounce of anlseseed,
ten gruins of finest Ganton musk, two
ounces of orrls root sliced thin, one ounce
of thie ossential oil of rose geranium, half
no ounas each of the essential olls of fes-
sumlne, lavendet; lemon, verbenis, musk,
viplet, rosemiry and bergamot.

Some mathenatically Inclined eullnary
gentus bns flled a long-felt want by In-
ventihg f measuriing cup which tells the
tyro where “one-third,” “one-hnlf,” and
other dlmenslons come. Considering: that
many loaves of bread snd cnke have been
spolled, tp the trying of many digestions
and temperg, by the inability of the un-
traliied eys to declde what constituted s
quartet of o cup of buiter or a half a cup
of sugar, thix & o great' Inventlon.

 Hore Is the reclpe for a frait jelly popn-
‘ulur 1n Hugland for serving with cold
meats; ot I o stons jar & pound of sirnw-
bereles, one of sugur aull a plat of brandy.
Cover and put awiy, In due setson, when
chertles come, add a pound of sour onee,
with a pound of sugar; add a pound of ba-

nanas, o ponnd of poeled and slieed pine- |

apple, a gill of eurrant juice and a pound
of peaches, edch as 1t comes o senpon.
and with each add a povnd of suger. When
all the gredients are mixed, boll for
twenty minutes or until It jellies. Put in
delly glusies,

FIFTEEN EKIBSES.

The monks of the Middle Ages divided the
kisg Into ffteen distinet and separate or-
ders. :

1. The decorons or modest Kisa.

2. The diplomatie or lnss of polley.

8. The spring kiss, to ascertaln I & wo-
man has dronk wine.

4. The sluve Lkiss) )

+ B, The kiss Infumous—a ehurch pennnoee,

0. The slipper kiss, proctlied toward
tyrants,

5. The jndlcial kiss.

8 The fendal Xlsa.

&, The relizlons kiss (kissing the eross).

10. The scademlenl kiss (on jolnlng o
solemi brotherhood).

11, ‘The hand kiss:

12 The Judng kiss. .

18, The medlea] kiss—for

.mlmrpmﬂ

A SONG WRITER.

Migs Badle “Hu!wtey. the dauvghter of Me.
Henry B, Hawley, has Intely developed
Into n 'musicil composer of no menn abillty,
Sinee the edvly fage of five yeirs ghe has
been a close student of the divide art under
the guldance of some of the finest Instruct-
ors; but, strange to say, her talent for com-
position huul lain dormant untll about three
weeks ago. “Of conrse I could wrlte musie
well before," she sald, “'but suddenly I felt
ingpired to make a song of the sweet Iictie
poem' ‘Goold Night, Dear Love," by Frank

il

f ‘i }J .
i

MISS SADIE HAWLEY.

L, Swaunton, the Georgle poet. 1 dld not
know who he was afl the time, for I came
goross the verges by chanee,” The result
has heen placed bafore the public—my tivet
venture. 1 must add It has bgen very suc-
cessfu] thus for."

Mlss Hawley hus in the publishers’ honds
at present g two-stepanareh, awhich Is dedis
cated to the Michaux (lub, 'of which she g
a member. It was played from the npiu-
soript the nlght of the recent faney coatume
ride of the ciub, It swill be renderey by the
Ninth Regiment Band on Decoration Day.
This tulented sonng lndy 18 at present en-
‘gaged o writing a Inllaby, the words of
which Have been furnished by her younger
sigter. .

Heve are gome of the uses of glycerine:
Mized with eqoal parts of bay rom (¢ 1s 4
shaving lotlon which soothes the skin aid
tempor of the man who uses |8 Iibbed
on shoes it preserves. the lentl 5" ‘;?‘!1 heus
ders It water-proof] A fow  of glyecer-

an ounce of stek cin.

 enllng some sickness.

king

4. The kiss

.
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